Georgia Southern University

Digital Commons@Georgia Southern
The Inkwell

Student Media

8-16-2022

The George-Anne Inkwell Edition

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.georgiasouthern.edu/inkwell
This newspaper is brought to you for free and open access by the Student Media at Digital Commons@Georgia
Southern. It has been accepted for inclusion in The Inkwell by an authorized administrator of Digital
Commons@Georgia Southern. For more information, please contact digitalcommons@georgiasouthern.edu.

GLOW DISC GOLF
PHOTO STORY

GRACE NOTES

Page7

Page 3

See pictures from the great event College is a collection of sounds,
that was hosted the first week!
but they do include Grace Notes.
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THE ARMSTRONG
CHARM

Here is a quick run down on the
history of the Armstrong campus.
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Art & Community
What a Music Festival
Can Do for You
Learn how attending
a music festival helped
our writer Ainslie
Smith.
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How Does Armstrong Feel
About the First Week of
Classes
BY JABARI GIBBS
Editor-In-Chief

Classes started on August 10th, and here at the Inkwell, we
took it upon ourselves to ask students and staff how the first
week was for them.

Sunny Girardeau, Second Year, Biochemistry Major
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
It was really nice; it’s my first week back in three years, so it was very interesting.
Honestly very energy-consuming, but it was good. I liked it.
Q: How does it feel to come back after three years?
It feels like it’s more student included now; I see a lot more groups on campus,
and it’s very much more obvious that the university is here for the students.

Danielle Gordan-Blackman, Third Year, Studio Art Major
Chyanne Brosam, Third Year, English Major and Barista at Starbucks
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
First week is kind of dead; there are less people here, which sucks and
It was pretty good because I only have two in-person classes, and they’re pretty
but also it is kind of how every first week is, which is anxiety-inducing and easy. But then work was crazy because we are the only restaurant open, and our
nerve-wracking.
hours were cut, so everyone was trying to get coffee, but it was still good.
Javanna Rogers, Fourth Year, Theater Major
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
I feel pretty good. I think it’s going to be a great year so far.

Dawn Barrios, Assistant Manager at the University Bookstore
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
First week of classes, has been pretty rough, a little frustrating as we are dealing
with some issues with D1A (First Day Access), some e-books not working, and not
Miles Scoville, First Year, Exercise Science Major
having the books here on a timely manner. So it’s been a little frustrating because
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
we’re trying to help the students and make sure that they have the tools and
I feel pretty good. I mean, it’s a generally pretty chill atmosphere. I mean, resources they need for their classes.
everything is pretty easy to find, and it’s nice people around here.
Dennis Smith, Assistant Manager at the Galley
Q: How do you feel after the first week?
I think it is promising. There has been a good turnout here; Monday was
very busy.
Q: Anything to expect from the Galley this year?
We’re going to try to beef up our Fancy Fridays, and we should have our
brunch on Saturdays as usual.
Moses Malloy Gomez, Academic Advisor for the Armstrong Campus
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
The first week for a lot of our staff offices can be pretty hectic, and with a
lot of students returning, you know students are coming in and wanting to
get everything finalized. But again, it’s expected. It’s just one of those things
that come with the territory, comes with the job, but the main thing is that
we just want to make sure that students are prepared to get off on the right
foot.

Jace Reily, Third Year, Political Science Major
Q: How do you feel about the first week of classes?
I noticed that there are a lot fewer people on campus than last year, most people
I knew. This is kind of expected; people are always moving around, especially
with people in my age range starting to transfer to different campuses for their
majors. But in general, I feel like the student life has gone down drastically. But
there have been a lot of cool activities still going on, and that’s an amazing way to
connect with people.

Feel free to comment and tell us how you felt about the first week
of classes, and as usual, be sure to check your student inbox and
our website to stay up to date with the latest Armstrong news.
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College is a collection of cascading sounds and crescendos. It’s full of harsh notes and loud noises. But, like any good
masterpiece, there are Grace Notes.
Grace Notes act as a soft embellishment or glide into a grander note. I hope to act as your Grace Note easing you into the chaos
of college.
Whether you’re a freshman or a graduating senior, we all exist in a state of confusion. I have been doing this for years and still get
anxious on my first day. I am the person checking my schedule a hundred times to make sure I’m in the right room. The point I am
getting at is these feelings do not go away.
I promise I am not trying to scare anyone; I am attempting to do the opposite. I want to let you know that most of us are simply
trying our best or just trying, so we might as well try and help each other through it.
Also, the music metaphors will probably be limited to this because I am not trained in music or music theory. But aside from my
lack of musical experience, I hope I can bring you a little relief or clarity through this column.
I do need your help with this. To be an advice column, I will need reasons to give advice. So your job as a reader is to send me
questions. Any inquiries or thoughts you may have, you can send them to me. The email address is gracenotes.inkwell@gmail.com
Anyone asking questions will remain anonymous, and I will handle every question with discretion and earnestness. You can
call me Grace, and I hope these future notes will continue to help you.

Welcome to the Nest
BY JABARI GIBBS
Editor-In-Chief
On Sunday, August 7th, the OSA threw the Welcome to the Nest Block Party. The event had an
excellent turnout as students were thrilled with the hype music from DJ Russell Rose. Students also
enjoyed ice cream from Leopold’s with a variety of flavors. A slight mosh pit formed as students danced
in excitement with paint being splashed and thrown onto them.
Be sure to check your student inbox and our website to stay up to date with the latest Armstrong news.

I feel overwhelmed-Zoe, Freshman, Radiologic Science.
Butter pecan is the best- Kia Simms, GSU ‘25, Communication Sciences.
It’s a very beautiful campus- Destiny Neale, Freshman.
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Art & Community:

What a Music Festival Can Do for You
BY AINSLIE SMITH
News Editor
After a grueling year of school work, attempting and failing in many ways to form a social circle and navigating the new, scary world of adulthood, I was
exhausted. I had fallen into the pit of cliche college dilemmas and was floundering somewhere between, “I’ve got this,” and “I’ve never felt more lost.”
Near the end of the 2022 Spring term, I began looking for an escape. I had heard of Bonnaroo many years ago, and as an art lover and a flower child at
heart, I had always been drawn to the Woodstock-esque culture that many people associate with the festival.
After seeing the jam-packed lineup with legendary headliners like Stevie Nicks and J. Cole, I decided that Bonnaroo was going to be my first-ever festival.
In approximately three months I worked out the financial and logistical plans that would help me refresh my soul and find my way to hippie heaven.
In order to secure a ticket for as cheap as possible, I volunteered with a program called CleanVibes, to pick up litter at the festival site in exchange for free
admission and camping.
Gathering camping gear and all of the necessities for a week of bohemian luxury proved to be a little more costly. Including gear, gas and grub I spent
around $400–not including the refundable deposit for my ticket.
While driving the eight hours from Savannah to Manchester, TN by myself, I wondered if my preparation and arrangements would get me through a
week of camping in a 100-degree dust bowl with tens of thousands of total strangers.
When I arrived at the gate, I was all nerves; “Finally I’m here,” I thought to myself. I had done my best to prepare myself, but I was so far out of my
comfort zone and hundreds of miles away from anybody I knew. So, while my car was being searched for glass and paraphernalia, I questioned if I had
made a terrible decision.
I quickly set up my campsite and made small talk with the neighbors while sweat seeped from every pore on my body; I nearly passed out after getting
the final leg of my canopy tent staked down. I sat in my lawn chair and tried to take it all in, but it was overwhelming.
PHOTO BY KRISTS LUHAERS ON UNSPLASH.COM
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I quickly set up my campsite and made small talk with the neighbors while It’s been two months now since I loaded up my car and drove back to my
sweat seeped from every pore on my body; I nearly passed out after getting the little apartment in Richmond Hill. Transitioning back to reality was about as
final leg of my canopy tent staked down. I sat in my lawn chair and tried to take nauseating and spiritually challenging as one would expect, and I realized it’s
it all in, but it was overwhelming.
a lot harder to practice peace and love when those around you don’t believe in
its existence.
My mind raced with scenarios and intrusive thoughts about how every little
thing could go wrong. Eventually though, I had to give myself a break. I let go However, I am not discouraged, and although I may stray from the virtues that
of the anxiety that had controlled my every waking moment for the past year. I believe make the world a better place, I know that forgiving myself and others
is the best way to learn and grow into the person I hope to become.
All of a sudden I was there. Everything I had wished for was right in front of
me, and I was ecstatic. I got my bearings and explored the tranquil fields that I guess the moral of this whole story is to let go of your expectations about
would be my home for the next seven days. Little did I know how much the what life is supposed to be and to do what scares you. Many people would turn
farm would feel like home by the end of it all.
their noses up at the idea of going on a solo trip or camping without access to
a real bathroom (it’s not as bad as you would think), but as soon as we can get
It would be impossible to summarize the events of that week in less than over these kinds of hurdles in life, we open up a huge door of possibility for
a full-length novel, but I can give you one word that I believe epitomizes the connections and experiences.
experience; serendipity. Without a doubt, the time I spent on the farm was the
most magical, miraculous, view-altering week of my life.
As long as I am able, I plan to return to Bonnaroo next year, and I invite
everyone reading this to do the same or at the very least check out some cool
Music and art have the power to heal and when you have the opportunity pictures so you can see what it’s all about. Hopefully, I’ll see some fellow eagles
to appreciate it with like-minded individuals, it can feel like an other-worldly there next year, but until then HAPPY ROO!
experience.
Sunny Girardeau, Second Year, Biochemistry Major
Above all, the people were the best part. I had never in my life felt such a is the best way to learn and grow into the person I hope to become.
strong presence of community. When I first arrived I was told, “If you need help,
all you have to do is ask,” and they meant it.
I guess the moral of this whole story is to let go of your expectations about
what life is supposed to be and to do what scares you. Many people would turn
My neighbors shared their food with me, told me about previous years at the their noses up at the idea of going on a solo trip or camping without access to
festival and other similar experiences, showed me the ropes to staying cool in a real bathroom (it’s not as bad as you would think), but as soon as we can get
the heat and became great friends and allies in “embracing the suck” that can over these kinds of hurdles in life, we open up a huge door of possibility for
come with car-side camping.
connections and experiences.
By the end of my seven-day stay at Bonnaroo Farms, I felt like a new person. As long as I am able, I plan to return to Bonnaroo next year, and I invite
I wanted to radiate positivity and do what I could to make the world a better everyone reading this to do the same or at the very least check out some cool
place. I had seen what love for other people (and a little bit of Roo magic) could pictures so you can see what it’s all about. Hopefully, I’ll see some fellow eagles
do for the soul.
there next year, but until then HAPPY ROO!
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The Armstrong Charm
BY GABRIELLE CHLOE REILLY
Inkwell Staff Writer

It’s no secret that Georgia Southern Armstrong wasn’t always like this. Here’s a run-down of the history of the campus so you get a
feel for what exactly makes Armstrong unique.
Armstrong Junior College was first founded in 1935 by former Savannah mayor Thomas Gamble. The campus was originally
located in downtown Savannah and didn’t move to the location it’s in today until 1966.
On the academic side, Armstrong became part of the University System of Georgia in 1959, was accredited as a community college
and gained state university status in 1996, and Armstrong then became Armstrong Atlantic State University.
The school stayed that way until 2014 when, in an effort to decrease confusion and make the university’s brand stronger, the school
then became known as Armstrong State University.
Now onto the merger with Georgia Southern. Armstrong first merged with Georgia Southern University in 2017 as part of a deal
with the University System of Georgia to consolidate regional schools with more well-known universities in the state.
Former students and alumni have mixed opinions about the merger, even five years later. Being from Savannah, I remember when
the merger took place. I was devastated when I saw the campus sign officially change and Georgia Southern flags were added to the
lamp posts around the campus.
As a current student here, academically, I stay because of the Georgia Southern side of it all–but when it comes to campus life? I stay
because of the Armstrong charm.
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Glow Disc Golf
Photo Story
BY JABARI GIBBS
Editor-In-Chief
Back here again on Armstrong, another event with an excellent turnout was held,
which was named The Glow Disc Golf event held by the CRI in the intramural
fields on Monday, August 8th, 2022
The said event had students attempt some disc golf in the night!
Like the Welcome to the Nest Block Party, an eccentric DJ put together a hype
playlist..
Students were given Domino’s pizza before they participated in the disc golf
activity.
A Kola Ice truck was also a hot spot for students as they rushed to cool themselves
down in a heated climate.
Be sure to check your student inbox and our website to stay up to date with
the latest Armstrong news.

Would you like
to join the

Inkwell?

Scan this QR
code to apply!
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